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THAT PACK A POWERHOUSE 
PUNCH:--CHILL TO PAINTED 
INJUNS ON THE WARFATH-- 
THRILL TO HARD-FIGHTING, 
FAST-RIDING COWBOY 
HEROES! 
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Youve NEVER read a 














western like this-- 
its an action-packed =) a 
killer-djller!$o-- 3 
ie EE Zr 
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CUTSIDE“CROUCHED IN) 
I'VE SPENT MY LIFE TRACKING DOWN, 
THAT EVIL. CREATURE MEN! SWE 
mm MUSTN'T ESCAPE? 





LIN A SUPDEN RUSH: FIRST TO DESTROY HER FIENDISH 
i INSTRUMENTS THEN~-LET JUS TICE 
] TAKE ITS COURSE! 


GHOSTS AND WITCHES FROM THE PAST BRING HER TO 

poets st TO THE SPELL I CAST! THE STAKE! IT. 
"ROM MY DROP OF BLOG! BLOOD CREATE IS TIME! 

a Aa A BEAST OF BVERLIING HATE! 

iMEBBE I'LL DIE~ = 

BUT M Nhe ~ 

WILL LIVE AFTER ‘ 

ME! A DROP OF 

MY BLOOD ON 

THIS TABLE -: 


ete YELL FINISH ME. Ni 
RSE YE--BUT MY SPIRIT 
Wowr. OVEP\TILL LIVE ON 
RNS rested 
PEOPLE SHUN 


@ WORDS: THEY'RE Ey: 

Peay THAT MAY BE ETERNALLY 

YILANT “THAT TE THe SPIRIT OF 

(T FOREVER. fue 
BEI 


WARE ! 





NONSENSE: 
DEAD NOW-- AND 
™ NOT GOING TO \ POWERLESS! 
LIKE LIVING HERE,TOM 
THE WITCH'S CURSE-- \ 





IT--- 17'S CHE GRISLY REPUTATION OF THE 
THE -WITCH- WITCH'S HOUSE SPREAD, hia FINALLY 
CAT! NONE DAREO APPROACH IT! THE 
YEARS PASSEO--ABANDONED,/T 
FELL INTO DISREPAIR - . 











HE~HES DEAD! AN? THOSE 
ue HIM = LIKE A ANE ear 


ea GLAD WE'RE 
FINISHED!WE'RE GETTIN! AWAY, 


FROM THIS PLACE AS FAST AS 
BEFORE! ad A 


LOOK ITHERE'S 
EVEN A CAT aS) 
WELCOME US! 








GOLLY #\T--- 
ITS BERUTIFUL, 
BoB! 


CMON, ANN! IM GONNA 
CARRY YOU ACROSS 
THE THRESHOL?! ~ 


IT SURE /S A CAT--AND 


CUTE, TOO! WONPER HOW. 


IT GOT HERE? 
MAYBE ITS A GOOD 


ANN! Si; A WN, 
DARLING? 





IT--IT'S IMPOSSIBLE! UNCONSCIC 'S 
PULSE WEAK---ALMOST AS |i 

SHE WERE DYING’ 

CATS SCRATCH! 


WHAT-- HAPPENED ?I'VE HAD 
SUCH TERRIBLE DREAMS 
AN EVIL WITCH-A GHOSTLY 


THANKS, PR-ADAMS, 
BUT L-CAN'T BELIEVE 
THA’ WELL 


THUNDERSTORM. 
ANN!DON'T eaerd 
HE 


7 
YOU CAN CALL ME 
BR. ADAMS! LUCKY I 
DROPPED BY ON A 

NEIGHBORLY VISIT---YOU 

SEE,1 KNOW THE TREAT- 

MENT FOR A CASE LIKE 

THIS! THINK I CAN PULL 

HER THROUGH! 


HA-HA!SO THE YOUNG FOOL 

DOUBTS MY EXISTENCE,DOES 

HEPWE'LL SBE! STRIKE, MY 

LITTLE HELPMATE! 
STRIKE? 








LOOK OUT ITHERE 
IES THE CHANDELIER: 


AND--AND 
HERE COMES: 


THAT AWFUL , 
BEAST! OR. ADAMS 
WAS RIGHT ABOUT RM 
THIS gee. 


GET BACK,YOU DEVILISH 
TING rad ANN? 


ITOFE WITH 
THIS SWORD! 
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GOOP LORD! THAT 
THING'S--GETTING 
wim! 


[lll 
il ri, 





! 
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NEITHER DOT! 
WE'VE TANGLED 
WITH A GHOSTLY 
MYSTERY FROM 


| LOOK:-HERES THAT 
BIBLE THAT ADAMS THAT DIABOLICAL 
WAS CARRYING! } CAT WILL. NEVER 
+ TROUBLE US 


Y 
CATS, AND FORMED BY 
A DROP OF THE WITEHS 

“ALSO SLAINE 











BY THE 


near? 7% | pyre 


HAT a spot to be in! Almost midnight, 

with the rain falling as he trudged 
down a lonely street in a strange town, 
lost! Martin Hall regretted the impulse 
that had made him stop off for a visit 
to an old school chum. This was the 
street—but it was too dark to make out 
the numbers of the houses! Martin stopped 
before one of them. It wasn’t a cheerful 
looking place, with its windows staring out 
like blind, ominous eyes—but maybe he 
could ask directions here! 

There was a long wait until the door 
creaked open, He could dimly perceive 
@ man and woman on the threshold, dress- 
ed in strange, outmoded clothing. “Could 
you direct me to Henry Travers’ house?” 
he asked, He was amazed to see them 
whisper together, but finally the man an- 
swered. “Mr. Travers lives here,” he said, 


“but he won’t be back for an hour. Why _ 


don’t you come in and wait for him?” 
It was good to get in cut of the howling 
tain, Martin was amazed to find that the 
house was lit by a single old oil lantern. 
By its fitful gleam he studied his host 
and hostess, wondering who they were. 
They were a sinister pair—the man with 
fierce, staring eyes and the woman with 
a lean, catlike face. Finally the man spoke. 
“We're glad you happened by,” he said, 
his voice hollow and far away. “There— 
there’s a window down the cellar that we 
can’t get closed, and the rain’s coming in. 


Could you—come down and help us close 
it?” 

Martin wanted to say that he wouldn’t 
go down into that cellar for anything in 
the world—but before he knew 


it, the 


man had seized the lantern, and they were 
on their way. The cellar was a ghostly 
nightmare of darkness. “W-where’s the 
window?” he stammered; but only a mock- 
ing cackle answered him. His host handed 
the old lantern to him—carefully, as if 
he were alrnost afraid ‘of it—and suddenly. 
Martin saw -that he stood at the edge of 
a deep pit. And he saw the woman mov- 
ing close, a long knife in her hand. A 
shriek of fear burst frorn his lips: He had 
no weapon to save him, but he hurled the 
lantern, There was a ghastly, terror-strick- 
en cry as it burst in their faces, and 
suddenly—they disappeared! 

Martin never knew how he got out of 
the cellar—how he fled from the old house. 
There was a gap in his -consciousness— 
all he knew was that suddenly it seemed 
to be morning, and he was wandering past 
the identical spot. But there was no house 
there! All that was left were blackened old 
foundations, as if a terrible fire had oc- 
curred there many years ago. A passerby 
supplied directions to the home of his 
friend, Henry Travers, and there, as «if 
casually, Martin asked the story of the 
cld ruins. And he learned that a half-cen- 
tury ago, a man and woman had dwelled* 
in the house that stood there—and that, 
according to local legend, people who 
came to call on them were never heard 
of again! They would lure them to the 
cellar, where they would murder and then 
bury them. The story had come out when 
their house was destroyed by fire. In the 
act of burying a victim, they had dropped 
the lantern, and were destroyed in the 
quick-spreading flames! 
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YOU LOOK TIRED, BUT ONCE 
Dock THE 


YES,IT DOES- 
IGUESS: IN A WHILE,/I GET A 
REALLY 


CASE THATS ¥ 
EXCITING! LIKE THE 
TIME I RENTEY. THE 


A vamerre! | ( 
BUT SURELY, 


MOST BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN I'VE EVER: 
‘4 SEEN! 





POR WEEKS, THE DOORMAN OF THE THEATER | |ZOPPARENTLY HE WAS CAPTIUATED BY. 
WHICH SHE WAS APPEARING NOTICEO A IER BEALITY! ONE EVENING+-" 

STRANGE FIGURE LURKING BENEATH THE fa 

MARQUEE..." T WONDER WHO THAT HORRIBLE- 

LOOKING MAN |S? HE KEEPS 

STARING AT ME... 


HOW DARE YOU!I'M 
> | HAPPILY MARRIED AND 
seg! 1 COULDN'T ) | NOT IN THE HABIT OF BUT YOULL 
ied KEEP AWAy--- ENTERTAINING STRANGE INSULT! TLL HAVE MY 
IN THE BOX! I'VE COME REI 
WHAT DO YOu fo TELL YOU 


ROOM---FARTI 
WANT? OF MY LOVE! 

LIKE YOU! NOW 

PLEASE GO! 


VENGE! 


1B HOUR LATER, AT 
MORTON'S APART 


BUT BILL HE 
WAS AWFUL! 
SUPPOSE~-HE 
COMES AFTER 
ME AGAIN? 





Meanwhile 
WALL OU7Si. ae 





T LOVED YOU, BUT YOU SPURNET 
ME!L TRIED TO BEA MORTAL 
MAN:-BUT IT'S NOSE NOW 


ay, MATTER? 
} SHE'S FAINTED! 





SHE'LL BE ALL RIGHT-SHE MUST 

HAVE FALLEN ASLEEP AT THE 
PRESSING TABLE ANP HAD A 

NIGHTMARE! GO TO BED AN? GET MARE! THE PROWLER SHE: 
A GOOD NIGHT'S SLEEP RUTH DESCRIBES HAD ALL THE 
AND YOUILL BE FRESH As A 

DAISY IN THE MORNING ! 


E--DLL KEEP CAREFUL 
THE REST 


WATCH 
OF THE NIGHT---ANO 


CALL YOU IF ANYTHING 
HAPPENS! 








OHHH 
WV HIT---AND BECAUSE 
OF MY WOUNDS, I'M 
CHANGING BACK 
TO MY HUMAN 
SHAPE! 


T C-CAN'T HOLD ON ANY 
L-LONGE! M LOSING 


MY GRIP 


AGAIN SUP. 
THE VAMPIRE'S VICTIM 


HOS! 

IMMEDIATELY: 

IM.ON THE STAFF 
THERE ! 





ALWAYS JATERRUPTIONS! 
I NEVER GET A CHANCE 
TREAD ME PAPER! 


THIS 1S THE GUY WHO FELL 
OR JUMPED FROM THAT 
PARK AVENUE APARTMENT 
HOUSE-MARK HIM 

EAD ON 


“PEAO 
ARRIVAL"! 


LAS CARKNESS FALLS ANO DEATHLY QUIET REIGNS 
UN THE MORGUE THE VAMPIRE RISES FROM HIS 
MARBLE SLAB 


TM WEAK-CONFUSED! IF---IF ONLY L COULD 


IST LOOK AT HER i 
TecLs ME SHE'S-NEAR RANGE INES 


OKAY IF 
YOu 
INSIST! 


F SAY PIR 
DOESN'T DIE LIKE MORTALS! DURING 
WE DAYLIGHT HOURS, He HAS 
LAIN (NA STATE OF SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION RESEMBLING DEATH, 


i 


WITH NESS 
R(sES AGAIN’ 


IT'S A GHOST! 
HE'S COMING 
FTER ME! 


// OHH" WHERE AM I?-.. SOMETHING'S 
SCRATCHING AT THE WINDOW? 


ow 





\_GREAT SCOTT? 
ws THE he Vaan URE 





“STOP HIM! OON'T LET 
HIM GET AWAYICALL 
THE POLICE! 


THAT UNUSED 
HE MUST BE SOMEWHERE STOREROOM 
IN THIS HOSPITAL--- NOI ON THE YOR 
SAW HIM LEAVE! 1S THERE 
ANYPLACE WE HAVEN'T 
EOP ER Doc? 





4 JUMPER $PRIG/ ACCORDING 3 > Ba AFTER HIM! 

LEGEND, IT WILL ROUT THE UNDEAD---SO_ DON'T LET HIM 

LET'S SEE HOW IT WORKS ON A ts ! ESCAPE! 
VAMPIRES! 


FOLLOW HIM! DON'T LET 
HIM OUT OF OUR SIGHT! 


HE'S HEADING THAT'S A _HIGH- 
FOR THAT CAR! POWERED JOB 
HES STOLEN! 
ON Him! 
Ss > 


THAT'S HIM! THAT'S THE 
VAMPIRE HE HAS CHANGED 
TO THE FORM OF A BAT? 








IT ALL FIGURES OuT:-- THERE'S NOTHING V7 RIGHT! THE INSCRIPTION 
THE UNDEAD MUST IN HERE BUT THIS SAYS IT'S THE COFFIN 
RETURN TO THEIR OLD? COFFIN! OF A MARVIN SANDERS, 
COFFINS BEFORE Pe | WHO VIED IN 1854 :T2L 
Ua leah OF LIFT THE LID! 


; AiG H 
| 3 | 
ote 
i, 


HE /SN'T DEAD! 
ACCORPING TO LEGEND, 
A VAMPIRE CAN'T BE 
TRULY VEAP UNTIL A 
WOOTEN STAKE 1S 
DRIVEN THROUGH HIM 
7--AND I'VE GOT JUST 
THE THING FOR IT 


rans THE END OF THE VAMPIRE, GENTLEMEN 
*HB'LL TROUBLE US NO MORE !AND 


NO RUTH 
MORTON WiLL BE A MIGHTY HAPPY GIRL 
TO HEAR OF IT! 


WALL. 


WELL,THAT'S MY STORY! 


STILL THINK A DOCTOR'S 
LIFE (IS ALWAYS 
K DULL? 


WHEW!WRY, iTS 





Whe GHOSTLY DRUIDS WERE CRUEL~-ALL- \\ 
POWERFUL LEGEND TELLS THAT THEY MADE 
THEIR ENEMIES DISAPPEAR: ah 


"7 YOUR TEARS ARE IN VAIN WOMAN! YOUR \ 
HUSBAND HAS OFFENDED 
US-ANO MUST VANISH 


FR THI 
EARTHY 


BUT IN THIG CASE, AT LEAST-. 
THE BANSHEE SPOKE THE N-NO, 


\ 


Bur THERE ARE OTHER AND HAPPIER 
SPIRITS IN IRISH FOLKLORE! THE 
LEPRECHAUN---A GAY AND SPRIGHTLY 
ELF DELIGHTING IN 

HAPPY MISCHIEF ! 


THER GRIM CELTIC SUPERSTITION, 
RELATES OF DEMNA AEIR-~A FIERCE 


-| SPIRIT WHO: REJOICED. IN CRUEL AND 








DNLY ALITTLE HOUSE, A TINY STRUCTURE FIT FOR A 
POLL: BUT WITHIN IT LURKEO A GIANT AND GHOSTLY 
EVIL THAT SET A TOWN TREMBLING! 


Li) FOGGY MORNING (IN THE LITTLE | BLACK MAGIC 


VILLAGE OF GRAYVIE! 


WAL, T'LL BE!SOME KIND 
O' DOLL HOUSE, IT RECKON 
-“BUT IT WARN'T THERE 
LAST NIGHT! MAGIC, I 
CALLS IT! 


YOO MEANE IT'S. 
NO DOLL'S 
HOUSE, BUT A 


1 GOT A SIXTH SENSE AND 
1 KNOW !THAT THING'S 
CURSED !IT MEANS THAT 
DANGERS A-COMIN® 

TO GRAYVIEW! 








IDDENLY THE ODO \ S/ We SPENT THE 
VSTERY 1S SOLVED! 


HAW-HAW/ YO) 

CALL IT MAGIC-- BUT 
WE CALL 'EM PRE- 
FABRICATED HOUSES! 


HEAVENLY NED@"1S THEY'RE STARING 
THAT THE OWNER? AT ME:-- STARING! 
MUST BE A CIRCUS: HOW I HATE THEM 
MIDGET-A REG'LAR 7 

LITTLE TOM THUMB! 


LISTEN, ALL HE'S GONE INSIDE NOW > 
OF YOU!THIS IS MY )| BUT! RECOGNIZED HIMEHE'S “A SieoeNcO WHILE 


PROPERTY:--AND I DONT |} "TINY. 


TIM" CARVER, THAT AWFUL i TWasINTHE  <( 


ALLOW TRESPASSERSIGET LITTLE MIPGET WHO. WAS ; HOSPITAL!ITELL } 


OUT, BO YOU HEAR ME / | JUST 
OUTL 


TRIED FOR MURDER! ME ABOUT IT: 


HE GOT OFF, BUT HE'S A 


MENACE |EMILY---A MENACES y 


YOU'RE THE LOYALEST MEMBER OF MY 


ANG THE MOGET FALLS IN LOVE WITH \@l | AUDIENCE, TIM--HOW'? MY ACT GO 


A FULL-GROWN WOMAN:A TIGHT: ROPE 


WALKER! 
SHE--SHE'S BEAUTIFUL! 
IF ONLY I THOUGHT SHE 
CARED I'D TELL HER HOW 
I WORSHIP HER! BUT 
DE SCALO,THE STRONG 
MAN™HE’S INSANELY, 


OVER?THERE'S ALITTLE KISS--- 
FOR MY BIGGEST LITTLE FAN! 





DIP YOU HAVE TO K/SS HIM, 


DIANA? NEXT THING HELL / THE LITTLE 
BE IMAGINING THAT--- 9” MANNE: 


QUIN JUST. 


RIGHT! IMAGINE A BIG 


AMUSES ME! THERE'S 
NO HARM IN IT! 


“THAT GIRL JUST DIDN'T REALIZE 
SHE WAS PLAYING WITH FIR 
THE NEXT WEE 


THESE ROSES,DIANA 
+ FOR YOUSI CAN'T 
KEEP MY SECRET ANY 


HAVE A CHANCE 
| 2 LOVE YOU! 


TO MAKE SURE MPARTS--AND. 
NOBODY'LL EVER BE ABLE TO [ad 


OH;TIM:--HA-HA-HA [1--T KNOW T 

SHOULDN'T LAUGH, BUT I CAN'T 

HELP IT!ME,PIANA TRAPELLA 
“AND A MAN THREE FEET TALL! 


LIT:IT'S RIDICULOUS! 





OKAY" GUESS YOU'RE \1l LIKE MAKING 


YOU JEALOUS! 
NEXT TIME TLL 
KISS HIM 
TWICE! 





YOU'RE UNDER ARRESTLITTLE 
MAN! WE'VE HEARD THAT YOU 
THREATENED MISS TRAPELLA 
“AND WE DONT LIKE THE 
LOOKS OF THAT ROPE! 


MOCKERY!HE KILLED 
DIANA: AND HE WOACT 
ESCAPE ME! 


STAN? BACK, FOLKS! SHE -.- SHE'LL 

THERE'S NOTHING . NEVER LAUGH 

WE CAN DO FOR AT ME AGAIN! 
HER NOW!) 


BROUGHT IN A VERDICT OF NOT GUILTY! 

MATTER OF FACT, I WAS JUST GUESSING 
WHEN I TOLD YOU ABOUT HIM SAWING gag 
THE ROPE! 


YOURE LYING, } | 
YOU BLACK- ja 





Al, ALICE/HOW'P YOU 
MAKE OUT ON THE FIRST 
BLUE MONDAY IN OUR 
DREAM HOUSE ? 


BLUE \S RIGHT, JIM! 

iI HATE TO SAY IT. BUT 

TVE HAD THE STRANGEST 
FEELING--- 


HE'S THROUGH! 
BUT HE GOT 


BOY,IT'S GREAT TO GET BACK 

TO A NEW HOME--AND FIND A 

BEAUTIFUL WIFE WAITING 
FOR ME! 





IT'S AS IF A DARK SHADOW ) NONSENSE !UUST 
WERE IN THE ROOM SOMETHING YOU | - 
WITH ME --*SOMETHING ATE, THAT'S ALL! 
FRIGHTENING--- 





I STILL CAN'T SHAKE THAT MAYBE I'D BETTER 
FEELING JIM:--AS IF SOME- READ MYSELF TO 
THING EVIL WAS HERE, SLEEP! IM GOING 
WAITING TO STRIKE ! ENN ies A 


A GHOSTLY LITTLE 
DOLL'S HOUSE, IN THE 
MIDDLE OF OUR LIVING 
neg COMI andes, 





TIA c 2 DES ON pad : Hower. 
| : |g 


OF THAT {--BLT THATS 
pee NONSENSE! 





UIM SAID HE WAS GOING FOR SOME UGLY ANC HORRIBLE,AMIPEVEN NOW I AM 
BLACK PAINT--I WONDER WHY? NOT FREE OF THE SCORN THAT FOLLOWED ME 
HMMMM-*-THAT’S WHERE I SAW IN LIFE! BUT NOW I CAN STRIKE BACK AND BE 
THAT LITTLE HOUSE THAT AVENGED! WHEN SHE GOES UPSTAIRG--- 
DISAPPEARED:--AND THAT | 

UGLY, HORRIBLE MIDGET! 


SHELL NEVER 4 i 
SEE THIS THIN 


Ty, \ 
SUM I'S THAT YOU 
WHAT HAPPENED 7 
t 


ih 


THAT FALL KNOCKED? 
HER OUT! NOW TO DRAG 
HER INTO MY LITTLE 
HOUSE-ANWP SHELL 
NEVER BE HEARD 
OF AGAIN S 





QUERING “ALICE FIGHTS BACK? | [USELESS TO 


3 a2} |RESIST--- YOURE 
IT'S-*-NO USE! THERE'S YES-SOME- 

SOMETHING EVIL IN THING FROM 

THE AIR---AND IT'S BEYOND LIFE 

DRAINING MY ITSELFIYOU'RE 

POWERS! GETTING 


SHE--SHE'S DIS- 
APPEARED INTO THAT 
LITTLE,DREAD HOUSE! 
I KNOW WHAT I'VE GOT 
TO DO--BUT HAVE I 


THAT HOUSE IS 


KEEPING ME FROM 
f HER:-BUT IF I CAN CATCH \ 
ITS REFLECTION IN THIS 
MIRROR, IT SHOULD GO 
f) UP IN A BLINDING LIGHT! 
“I'M COMING, ALICE! 


LIT ~ 





ARE YOU ALL 

RIGHT, DARLING? 

THAT GHASTLY 
HOUSE AND 
MIDGET HAVE 


Ne DISAPPEARED, 
“INTO THE 


IM! TI 
MIDGET'S GHOST: 
IT'S STARTING 
TO COME OUT! 


GOOD THING I STUDIED UP ON ALL THIS Fd foe 

INTIME--AND LEARNED THAT MIRRORS pel en 

CAN ABSORB GHOSTLY MANIFESTATIONS! VICKS LITER) NRA 

AND THE BLACK PAINT PREVENTS | 

THE TRAPPED SPECTERS pel aa ci 

FROM COMING OUT! Bea ce oie 
MORE! 





fascinating contest in 
ears-~-butanexample of 
‘AUTOMATIC WRITING, one of 
the favorite means used by 
mediums in communicating with 


the qreat UNKNOWN! 


But theres a BETTER way 
and thats by reading each 


ij) and every issue of the 


most daring,most challenging 


zine ever 

publiched. -ADVEN. 
TURES INTO THE UN- 
KNOWN! a itas 

jour passkey to an 
Seite new was f 
world of the mysterious | 
and unexplained!And since 
its YOUR magazine.-yours for 
thrille--we want to hear 


from YOU! So > 


ENTER THIS NEW CONTEST/ 


Have YOU HAD ANY ADVENTURES INTO THE UNKNOWN? OR HAVE YOU HEARD 
AND. Deere On EXPERIENCES YOU'D LIKE TO FASS ALONG TO 


fe 
ALSO BE REWARDED WITH CAH PRIEES Oe bs MORE LUCKY 
RECEIVE SPECIAL AWARDS! z 


IE THIS CONTEST CLOSES ON FEBRUARY 277/949 § 


Names of all winners will be announced 
-..follow this magazine regularly for details! 
Make your letter ANY length--and include a 

| statement fees, the eee) ae Cee 
issu. y ee wi ve 
Mies ee inthe falane teaies CPADIONTURES 
INTO THE UNKNOWM!” 

tdtrats all selriee Ge 


COMICS CONTEST EDITOR, 
45 WEST 45™ EET. 
NEW YORK 192, N™% 


x 





ING OF THE ANTI 
\V ORGANIZATION OF 


‘AS YOU KNOW, GENTLEMEN OUR PURPOSE 1S TO 
INVESTIGATE CASES OF SUPPOSED GHOSTLY 
PHENOMENA AND *DEBUNK" THEM BY SHOWING 
THAT ONLY WATURAL 
WE WILL NOW CONSIVE! 
THE STORY OF MR. 

RISHARD - 

FERRICK S 


TLL START IN BY SAYING THAT MY PURPOSE 
1S JUST THE OPPOSITE OF YOURS, 
BECAUSE I WANT TO PROVE THAT A 
GHOST REALLY DID EXIST! THE STORY 
BEGINS MANY YEARS AGO, AT 

PARENTS’ WEDDING--- 





“HERE WAS AN UNEASY ATMOSPHERE | \9:5U7 MY DAD DION’? REALIZE THE, 
ABOUT THE WHOLE CEREMONY? VARDIS EXTENT OF NELSON'S HATRED?” 
NELSON, A REJECTED SUITOR, HAD. 
SWORN HE'D BE REVENGED! HONBES nO, GO ANY FURTHER? 

z ‘Z'D GET BOTH OF 
I’M SO WORRIED : RELAX, WE ARE 5 AND I'M HERE Té 
DAVIDIVARDIS  » HONEY!HE AY 64. OFFL noel Hib 
1S Biaee A WILD “WON'T DARE 

i TRY ANYTHING 
A CHURCH! 


AA FORE HE COULO BOA. 
MORE DAMAGE, BUT AS HE WAS BEING Eb aise. 


I FAILED THIS TIME 

BUT I WONT AGAIN! 

IT MAY TAKE YEARS, BUT I'LL THOSE FOLKS YA | 

\GET BOTH OF YOU FOR: SHOT UP DIE! 
WRECKING MY LIFE! 


HE SURE TOOK OFF 

INA HURRY! BUT 
THAT LOOK ON HIS VARDIS NELSON, 
FACE---IT'S AS IF HE DICK PTHAT’S HIM! 


HATED vs! 





DON'T WORRY ABOUT ME!’ ye AND Your +4 


DE ALL RIGHT AS LONG AS I HAVE SUPERSTITIONS ! OKAY. 

TO ‘baie (ats THE COUNTY MY LUCKY LITTLE IDOL ALONG & “AS LONG AS IT DOES 

gear ane ae ASK THE SHERIFF FOR =--AND HERE IT \S!T'VE ALWAYS A GOOD JOB OF WATCH: 
TM -NGT FOR CARRIED IT AND T ALWAYS WILL? ING OVER YOU! 





“THE ROAD TO THE COUNTY BERT cROSEED 
TEE ANC PANGEROUS 
SOMEWHERE ALONG THE 


ER-~-MR.FERRICK! TH/S WI OUGHT TO DESTROY iT 
WAS IN YOUR FATHER'S ) FOR THE BAO LUCK IT 
BROUGHT MAD---BUT IT 
GUESS HE VALUED IT 
TOO MUCH! MIGHT AS. 
WELL BURY IT WITH 
HIM, CLUTCHED IN HIS 
HAND AS YOU 
FOUND IT! 





ae 

°F STILL DIDN'T REALIZE THAT THE WRECK SPELLEC 

FOUL PLAY~-UNTIL THAT NIGHT! THEN, FOR THE FIRST FATHER'S GHOST 
TIME, £ SAW A GHOST!" ——— =| ACTUALLY APPEARED 


I AS 
IN LIFE! T'VE COME TO TELL 
YOU MY DEATH WAS NO. s 
ACCIDENT:~-THE BRAKES Toa RESPONSIBLE FOR 
ON MY.CAR HAD BEEN. ‘i ITEH? ¢ 
TAMPERED WITH! BE WARNED = 

- NELSON WILL 


FREQUENTLY THE SUDDEN DEATH OF ONE 
NEAR AND DEAR CAN PRODUCE A STATE 
| OF PATHOLOGICAL SHOCK, AFFECTING THE 
| NERVES OF THE VICTIM AND PRODUCING 
SYSTEMATIZED. DELUSIONS! THAT WAS es I'VE GOT TO SHAKE OFF 
YOUR GHOST, MR.FERRICK? THESE JITTERS! I FEEL 
THAT I'M BEING 
FOLLOWED: 
WATCHEO- 


a mer a gupcen Bug? t WAS ae 
FALLING FALLING! ils LAY ON THE TRACKS HALF DAZE! 
SITE] | Cantbie etson 


17'S TOO 

THERE'S A 

PRESS COMING 
INE 





WAS CERTAIN--- 
TMeLE ava? 
TF 

LIFTED FROM 
THE TRACKS BY 
SOME GIANT, 
UNSEEN STRENGTH, 


THE SPASMODIC CONTRACTION 
OF MUSCLES LENT GREATER TONE 
BY THE INCREASED SECRETION OF 
THE ADRENAL GLANDS INA 
MOMENT OF STRESS AND DANGER! 





YOUR EXPLANATIONS ARE VERY LOGICAL, GENTLEMEN 


“AND IF I DIDN'T HAVE FURTHER EVIDENCE,1'D FEEL 
LIKE A FOOL! HOWEVER, REALIZING THAT IT WAS FUTILE 
TO TRY TO KEEP ON FLEEING FROM NELSON, I 
RETURNEP HOME! WENT TO SLEEP THAT NIGHT--. 





HOW 


UT HELPEO ME ESCAPE -.-/i THE NICK OR 
TUM ITO i div You PEOPLE 


TO HEAR, 
EXPLAIN: IT ONE £ 








Sa IP 7 
cHiATRIST..) I THINK WE'VE DISPOSED VM WAIT: THERE ARE 
Sey OF MB.FERRICK'S CLAIM A FEW ADDITIONAL, 


OF A'GHOST":--HE HASN'T \ FACTS BEFORE YOU 
PRESENTED THE SLIGHTEST / CAN CONSIDER THIS 
SHRED OF REAL PROOF? Y 
SHALL WE CONSIDER 

OUR NEXT CASE > 


HALLUCINATION WAS SO VIVID AS 
TO AWAKEN YOU---LUCKY THING, 


YOU DEVIL £1 GET 
THE EVIDENCE YeT--- 
AND THE LAW WILL 
FINISH THE JOB \T 
STARTED ON YOU! 


RE: BL 
FOR MY FATHER'S DEATH-:- = EV PE acer 


ALL RIGHT---SO IT'LL HAVE TO BE 

THIS WAY!TILL SINK YOUR BODY. 
g IN THE FLOODED QUARRY AND 

NOBODY'LL EVER KNOW---AND 

MY VENGEANCE WILL BE 

? COMPLETE! 





"E SHOULD HAVE BEEN DEAD---BUT STRANGELY HE'S DEAD/AND 


THAT EXPRESSION OF 
it ors AWFUL FEAR ON HIS. 
Sed | FACE--AS FE He's 


\T'S---WELGON? SOMETHING i i BEENAT GRIPS 


WITH GOMETHING PI 
The nae 
Heeeh pI 





ENOUGH, I WASN'T/WHEN I RECOVERED. - He 
WHAT I SAW. : 






A RICK f THATS ALL VERY WELL; EXCEPT FOR ONE THING! 
AS ITHAPPENS,F FILLED OUT THE I NOTICED AN OBJECT CLUTCHEP IN NELSON'S HAND, 
DEATH CERTIFICATE FOR VARVIS. AS IF HEIR TORN IT AWAY FROM SOMEONE*-OR 
SOMETHING ---\N HIS DEATH STRUGGLE! LET 


ME SHOW YOU--- 


WHICH YOU REFER COULO 
HAVE RESULTED FROM 
THE SUDPEN SEIZURE ! 





MUTE TESTIMONY F VOR 
THE GRAVE! WE'VE HEARQ. 








BOTA) SIDES OF THE STORY 
NOW--AND THE CASE RESTS! 
WAS THERE REALLY 4 GHOST 
HERE? WHAT DO YOU" IK, 





READER Pw 


T[BE lobby of the Pioneer Hotel in Red 
G 


ulch was a crowded spot, jammed with — 


people who were vainly trying to register. 
But there wasn’t a room to be had—it was 
Rodeo Week, and every lodging place in 
town was filled to capacity. But even if 
rooms were available, that wouldn’t have 
helped Silk, Lefty and Pete, three. crooked 
characters who had drifted into town look- 
ing «for easy pickings. They were dead 
broke—and in search of a victim! And now, 
they figured, they had found one, For the 
man speaking to the room clerk was none« 
other than Slim McKee, a noted prospec- 
tor, just in from one of his periodic 
hunts. Slim was known for his. luck in 


time was no exception, judging from the 
bulk in -his waist which 'spelled an overflow- 
ing money-belt.’ But he was also known as 
a mighty fighter and dead shot, which was 
the reason why Silk, Lefty and Pete were 
laying their plans carefully! 


__ ‘‘He’s a friendly ‘euss who trusts every- 
body,’’ whispered Silk, ‘‘an’ he’s gotta find 
some place to sleep! I been thinkin’ about 
that old empty house just, outside 0’ town. 
—the one these local yokels claim is haunt- 
éd! We'll tell ‘im we're gonna bunk there, 
an’ invite ‘im to come along. We talk about 
a ghost there, see, an’ laugh at it like it’s. 
a big joke! But when we get ‘im in there, 
we make with the spooky stuff!-The inno- 
eent yap'll be seared so silly that we can 
take "im off guard, slip ‘im the business an’ 
make off with his gold!” 


The plot seemed to work like a Contain: 
Slim MeKee was charmed by their friendly 
offer and agreed that talk of ghosts must 
be purely foolish local gossip—and so. off 
they went to the haunted house! It was 
already dark when they reached it, and 
they couldn’t deny that it was an eerie 
looking structure, Unconsciously, they low- 
ered their voices us they entered the old 
and abandoned place. Inside was dust and 


ruination—together with an odd and op- — 


pressive atmosphere which cast a strange. 
terror—in all] except Slim McKee! Gt, 
am sleepy, boys,’’ he annow ‘as he fold- 
ed his coat into a pillow.,‘'Guess I'll hit 
the hay!”’ 


Silk nudged Lefty. ‘Time to start in 


never returning empty-handed—and this — 


hall. Almost against his will, 


“oti He tae enough! 


with the business!’’ he whispered. ‘‘Give 
‘out with some good sound effects—spook 
variety!’’? He grinned approvingly: as a 
weird clanking filled the air. ‘“Attaboy,’’ he 
muttered. 

Lefty gulped, his face startled. “7 didn’t 
make that noise,’’ he breathed. “It came 
from upstairs! Heine it was 

tel’? 


Silk was about to speak, but stopped. 


. Lefty’s face—why was it that unearthly 


color? What gave it that corpselike blue 
tint? It was @ ghostly light that was bath- 
ing the room—where did it come from? 
His eyes were playing him tricks, that was 
Hrobettee get on with the business of sear- 

Slim MeKee until he was ripe for 
. hucking! “‘Okay,*’ he muttered, licking: his 
lips. ‘‘Here goes with a gen-u-wine phan- 
tom eroan!’” He opened his mouth—then 
stopped suddenly. 


“ AHHH-EBEEEE!” It had come from 
upstairs, no doubt about it—a long drawn- 
out, wailing moan like an echo from an old 
tomb! It must be Pete—it couldn't be any- 
body else! ‘‘Pete!’’ Silk found himself 
shouting hoarsely. ‘‘Pete!”” 


In answer came a high-pitched, gurgling 
scream of horrible fright. Past the door- 
way ran Pete, his face a mask of pale hor- 
ror. He didn” t bother opening the sagging 
old front’ door—he crashed right throug! 
it! A choked a whirr of movement— 
that was Lefty following him. Abandoned 


“by his accomplices, Silk found every limb 


into the 
felt his 
drawn to the staircase. Then 
ned and his mouth opened to 


tremble as he edged fearfull, 


glance bein 
his eyes wi 


shriek—for on the stairs stood the thing? 
Now it was coming toward him—silently 
—on and on! He tried to run, but he was 
ralyzed. Scream after scream burst from 
Ris lips, but then the creature was upon 
_him—and the screaming stopped! 


Slim McKeé left the old 


Hard enongh for 
without all those 
vent musta been those guys, 
ke me believe that place was 


# man to get hi 
strange 

tryin’ to 
really haunted!*’ he grumbled, ‘‘Huh—as 
if 1’d ever fall for any of that stuff!’”” 





HAS BEEN SEEN. BUT MANY CONVINCING STORIES OF 
THE SUPERNATURAL HAVE’ BEEN HANDED DOWN TO US! 
HERE'S ONE OF ARES OF GHOSTS! THE YEAR IS 1/6¢2 
+++ DURING THE ENGLISH CIVIL WAR: 


AT THE COURT OF @ ) 
KING CHARLES--- 


WE ROYALISTS FOUGHT THE WE HAVE COME TO 
REBELS AT EDGE HILLMILORD! }| INVESTIGATE THIS 
BOTH ARMIES WERE ALMOST /| PEASANT NONSENSE 
WIPED OUT--WITH VICTORY TO ABOUT GHOSTLY 
NEITHER! AND NOW COMES: 

THE STORY THAT THE DEAD 

RISE EACH NIGHT---TO BATTLE 

UNTIL ONE SIDE WINS! 


AS YOUR KING, T 
COMMAND THAT yOu! 
RIDE TO EDGE HILL 
AT MIDNIGHT---AND 
SEEK THE TRUTH OF 
THIS STRANGE 





DRUMS FROM 
THIS SIDE! LOOK 


i/ THE LEADER OF 
> THe KING'S MEN IS 
V7 SIGNALING A CHARGE, 
KIRKE! BUT GOOD LORD 
“THE THING HAS 


=f AY! BOTH FOUGHT THE & 





DEAD MEN WHO RISE 
TO FIGHT AGAIN! AND 
THAT HEADLESS LEADER 
+ HE'S AN OMEN OF zs (AND THE REAL 
Ne/ NEWS FROM EDGE \REBELS HAVE 
HILL TELLS THAT 
THE GHOSTLY 
REBELS HAVE 
AT LAST ROUTED 
THE ROYALISTS! 


HAS AT LAST BEEN 
EXPLAINED! 





IVE KEPT IT AS. 

A SURPRISE, DEBBY! 
REMEMBER OUR 
PRELIMINARY 


WELL I'VE LEARNED MORE! THE TM SURE THERES SOME CONNECTION! 
SAME PERIOD WAS MARKED By )) [IT MEANS STUDYING THE TRADITIONS 
A SERIES OF MYSTERIOUS 

THERE HAD BEEN AO. DISASTERS--- CASES OF VIOLENT HAND---SO I'VE BOUGHT THAT OLO 


(ME OF ANY KIND HOUSE IN WAISPERING 
KMORE , HOLLOW! 





HOUSE P BUT I THOUGHT ) IT WAS-.-BUT THE HOPE WE'RE ON — \/ WaSN'T MUCH 

IT WAS A RUIN, RAND-- TIME, MR. ANDREWS! } TROUBLE---wITH 

LEVELED BY LIGHT- 0 PRE YOU'VE DONE A THE MATERIAL RIGHT 

NING IN 1770" i] NICE vOB! ‘ON KANO! THERE Was 
JUST ONE HITCH, 


MY GUESS IS THAT THE HOUSE SETTLED WIT DOESN'T MATTER] 
SOME AFTER WE MOVED IN THATOLD }---1 WON'T BE USING 
FURNITURE FROM THE SHEDIANYWAY, A THE CELLAR J 
THAT POOR'S JAMMED SHU - ‘MUCH! 

'T OPEN NOHOW! 


a. 


/ IM NOT REALLY SCARED--- 
BUT THIS PLACE COULD A Be. 
USE A RADIO---AND ABOUT IAF TE 
FIVE HUNDRED LIVELY 

ESTS | 


ACK HOUND BAYING. 
ER PREYS, 





NOTHING LIKE A SOFT NOISE TO 
GET A PERSON RATTLED! BUT THEN 
“THIS PLACE /§ CALLED 
WHISPERING HOLLOW! 


HE’ (Al I Dor 
RECOMMEND THAT 
CELLAR! 


THE DOGS GOWE---AND WHETHER: 
THAT DOOR_CAN BE OPENED OR 
NOT IM POSITIVE I SAW T 
CLOSE! 


WELL, I'LL BE! WONDER 
WHAT THAT DOG'S 
DOING HERE? 





is 
CRAWLING WITH EVIL: 
I CAN FEEL IT! 


HE FOOLS HAVE RESTORED OUR ETE RNG Care ey yt CAN" 


INOW WE ARE. SEBS pe OUR IT'S JUST A MATTER OF KEEPING 
KMOR! CALM ANE RNS TO GET 


SOME SLEEI 


A) MOMENT LATER: ee LIGHTNING BOT 
SLASHES THE DARKNESS: 





IAGIC---1 COLLEC 
AS THE SUBSTANCE FROM 
OR eee my 


WHISPERING HOLLOW WILL BE OURS AGAIN! WHEN 
SHE AN? THE MAN HAVE DISAPPEARED: --wwo 
WILL COME HERE TO LOOK FOR THEM? 


L DIED WHEN LIGHTNING 

BLASTED THIS HOUSE IN 1770 

AND I'VE WANDERED IN THE 

FORM OF A BLACK DOG EVER 

SNe aka iy ils 
DEMONS! 





fl KiGHTNING/ iT {SOME STORM! IT HELD ME }p 

| ONCE BEFORE--MAKING ME ROAM abe me # UPON THE ROAD---BUT I 
ROAM IN THE NIGHT~ HOPE \T DIDN'T KEEP 

—— DEBBY FROM SLEEPING! 


DEBBY, GOOD GOSH OH, RAND---DON'T GO. 
WHAT HAPPENED: DON'T LEAVE ME! 
2 YOU DEAL WITH FACTS, ) L WOULDN'T, ORDINARILY! 
RANP!YOU DON'T BUT I'VE FOUND THE 
ORIGINAL DEED TO 
WHISPERING HOLLOW= 


DATED 1720—AND 
BEARING THE NAME 
 GAUI 


IT CAN'T BE PURE AND ITCAN'T BE A COINCIDENCE, THE LIST GOES ON AND.ON, 
CHANCE THAT THEY JEITHER, THAT EVERY INCIVENT DEBBY! FIFTY YEARS OF 
BEGAN WHEN DR. J INVOLVED A VIOLENT DEATH! = 

ROGER ROWED IN 





ITS GOING INTO THAT 
IROOM, RAND---AND THE - 


ION WE'RE BEING 
WATCHED? 


CLOSE IT, B) PIM GETTING OLT Y MIGHT BEA 
amy = OF THIS PLACE GOO? IDEA! 
= NOW! HERE THEY 

COME! 


| 


Ss 
= 
Ss 
> 


HAHLYOULL. FIND NO Veg NO=-NOLTM NOT GOING \cOme OW/THERE'S 

HAVEN OUT THERE: jes TO LET THEM CHASE ME ERE BLEE WE 

NOWHERE WE CAN'T £3 INTO THAT PLACE! ‘CAN GO/WELL TRY 
Got TO HIVE THERE- FE 





LOOK {NOTICE HOW FREQUENTLY THE 
LIGHTNING HITS ? CRAZY AS IT 
ISOUNDS"MAYBE IT'S A SIGNAL 
«+ POINTING OUT A PLACE 

OF SAFETY! 


Y BARROWS GHOST!IT'S 
a ASIF I Hil RUM MONEE: y 
IM ¢ 


fig THe THUNDER RUMBLES 
INTO THE NIGHT 


LOOK 
THEY WON'T HAVE \\ THERE'S ONE. 
TO WAIT LONG, OF THE NAMES 
RANO!THE SKY'S JON THAT LIST I 
DREW UP: 
OGEI 


HAAA! DO YOU SEE THE MOON? \=——@ 


THE STORM IS OVER-“THERE'S 
us! 





17'S THE DEAD CALLING. THEY COULON'T RESIST US WHEN THEY 
THE DEAV, DEBBY-- AND WERE ALIVE--AND THEY CAN'T DO. 


BATTLING THE EVIL oP 2 FIGHT THEM-- 
- G THEM! 


THAT HAD KILLED 
THEM! 


BY ACCIDENTALLY RESTORING 
DR.GAUNT ANP HIS DEMONS 











1-uplift bra 
2-waist nipper 
3-garter belt 


Put your figure in style! Look feminine, 
curvaceous ~ instantly —with new marvel- 
Us TRIOLETTE. It's taken New York by storm 
v,.it's all the rage with smart girls... be- 
¢ause it rounds you enticingly in the right 
places with never a bulge in the wrong 
ones! Lightly but cleverly boned—to pull 
in your waist, give fullness to hips, lift bust 
to alluring firm contours. No matter what 
shape bosom you have! Magical, you'll : 

agree...and this one little garment does it all! In 
luxury rayon satin—with revealing lace inserts 
at bust, dainty net edging at top and bottom. 
Comfortable! Lastex insert, adjustable hook: 
and-eye back fastening, 4 adjustable garters. 
Bra straps included, adjustable, easy to 
attach. New TRIOLETTE costs little more then 
bra alone! We know you'll be thrilled— 
your money back if not 100% pleased with 
your glamorous 
:“New Look” 
figure. A cup, 32 to 36, 
B cup, (larger) 32to 38, 
Blue white or nude. 
i, GE Gia GS GE ee 

WILCO CO., Dept. 676-8 
45 East 17th St., New York : 
Rush your hew TRIOLETTE for $5.95, CUP____SIZE. 
O Send €.0.D. | will pay postage. Cli enclose $5.95, You pay postage 

Name. 


“Address. 


City, Zone, State. ~ 
‘vadersiand if not delighted with TRIOLETTE | con return in 10 days for full purchase price refund. i 
Be EE ODO Canes See YM OAS SE 


For That 
Thrilling 
NEW LOOK 






























Costs so little 



















| 


| ONE TO PIAY PIANO IN ONE DAY cIny, 


bstoverv Mabe BILLY veer HAPPY BOY 


WHY DONT you W ‘CAUSE | 
LIKE TO PRAGJ JUST HATE 
TicE YOUR THOSE 

PIANO Y DRILLS AND 
LESSONS EXERCISES 
\ Biv? 4 





Aw! WISH | 
COULD JOIN MY 
PALS. THIS PIANO 
TEACHER GIVES 
MEA PAIN 








NOW'S MY CHANCE. 
TO SKIP OUT AND. 
JOIN THE GANG 
AT THE SODA PARLOR, 





amazing invention fits any plano and guides 

your fingers through the most complicated melo- 
dies and tunes. No tedious drills or exercises, 
You get quick and pleasing results by following 
our Basy ABC PICTURE METHOD containing 
25 complete lessons. And in addition there are 
33 popular songs so arranged that anyone. even a 
child, can play them all from 4 simple chords, 
Now there's no need to envy your piano-playing 
friends. Overnight, you, too, will become the life 
of the party. 


FREE NO-RISK TRIAL OFFER | 

Because of the unusual success of our exclusive 
method, our generous NO RISK offer must prove 
everything we claim or it costs you nothing. The 
25 lesson ABC PICTURE COURSE with 33 SONGS 
ARRANGED TO PLAY FROM 4 CHORDS and the 
newly-invented CHORD-SLIDE DEVICE cost only 
$2 complete-not a penny more to pay EVER. SEND 
NO MONEY. Mail the coupon to-day and when 
the course arrives, pay only $2 plus the C. 0. D. 
charges (We, prepay postage if you enclose $2) 
‘Then, if after 5 days you are not actually playing 
piano with both hands by ear or note, return the 
entire course and your $2 will be refunded. 

“1 


TDaie Shears School of M 

1 Studio 2202, Struthers 3, Ohio 1 
Subject to your Money-Back Guarantee, I am 4 
enclosing $2 (cash, check or money order) as 
full payment for the new ‘CHORD-SLIDE IN- 
VENTION, the self-teaching “ABC PICTURE- 
METHOD" and the 33 POPULAR SONGS, all 


J . arranged to be played| with 4 simple chords. 
4 (| You agree to pay the postage, 


(Send COD and I will pay $2 plus postage. 
Same Money-Back Guarantee applies. 


“eos We: oh 
RASC ONES AaMO:Ccmmnoratsm 2 ety No Canadian Orders 


| NaMe 
Address 


MOVES OVER KEYBOARD AND TRAINS ANY 


SS 





‘eraation. Only 68 Order by No 669 * 


POCKET ADDING MACHINE 


‘Amazing New Midget 
ADDING MACHINE 
imis VEsT POCKET 
Adds, Divides, Subtracts, 
Multiplies—So Simple, 
to Use! Does work 
of higher priced adding ma- 
chines, Durable handsome 
leatherette case Send for 
MIDGET ADDING MACHINE 
On arriv, ay postman only $2.98 plus C.V.D, 
0s address below. Order by No 


GENUINE MILITARY 


Wrist Watch 
wort amu 


Jergoln of the MMU 
year! Not $15... not $10, 

$6.95 eoch. But you'll have to hurry. The supply 
is limited ot this omozing low price! Precision built, 
split second fime-keeper. Alio water-protected, 
shock absorber. Rodium honds ond numerals and 
rad second hond makes watch eaty to read ia the 
dork. Handsome non-corrosive stainless steel care. 
‘Orda No. 396, Get Yours TODAY! Only $6.95 


COMB-A-TRIM 


‘Something new' Trim your hair just 
Hike you comb your hair! Also re 
moves hair from legs, arms, otc 
Save on hai your own 
hair andl Family's too! Only 8c. Order by No. 334. 


REALISTIC IMITATION 


GIANT SPIDER 3 


(Tarantula) Ese! Ths large Taran 
[us Side, leoke ve. Fr 
semen sa clon are 


eae 


— 
~ ) 
eae ELECTRIC LIGHT 


3) 
Ly 

Wi, Be ive le ot he party! Ne 

Ze fess on an of fom bat 

ton hidden in pocket. Coon 

plete with bulbs, battery 

End cord. Onl 81.98 Oxder 


Additional 


Cost if Your 
2 Order Totals 2,00 


GET LAUGHS. 
@ AMAZE FRIENDS 





PLATE 


‘Amazing device lifts and low. 
ers dishes, etc, like magic. Fits 
Secretly under tablecloth. May 
be controlled by. anyone at 
table. Always good fora laugh. 
Only 69¢. Order No. 720, 


‘Sore fre Joke to play on your fiends! 
Mention your new ring and a they look 
closelyaquire stream of water tn helt 
facet So real 0 innocent Hooking they 


$949 
% 
‘Amazing Mystery! 
MONEY BEL 
a ‘An ideal place to hide bills, valu- 
fh Se ecg carj ts 


you. Made of top quality 
long-lasting fine leather. 


ime! No. S42, just 496 


Why bea lonely, unpopular walifower 
‘when youcan learnalltheamart dances 
{rom the mont modern (0 old favorites 
‘a home’ sprite without teacher. 
sminicor partner So eas) even achuld 
fan learn quickl) This book should 
{tach vou ta Bye day 
‘See ordet coupon Only $F00 


heer him but con ind Nan. Punt Pook 
Order Mo. 740. Waite Todey! ONLY 6O6 


Rafe 100-foot film: 
Uxew 
egulie home type 
electric light bully 
Wide choice film 
available U: 


ordercoupon. Only 
$7.95 No. 808 


cupaeity 


You Can Now Gat This Brand New Golden-Tone 
Harmenles PLUS Simplified Course of Instruction 
that Quickly Teaches You te Play Song Hits of 
Every Kind for only $1. 

If you can hum a tune you can learn toplay. Not toy 
but a real musical instrument. Order NO, 624 


Get the right 

istakes are impos: 

sible with this handy new 

invention! Divides up to 144, 

multiplies any primary number 

in a Bash. Fits conveniently on 
pencil, Send no money—on arri 

pay postman just 49c plus postage 

Check No. 593 on coupon! 


NOW BROADCAST IN YOUR 


ane 
= i 
ike > 3 
now 
‘iat check items wanted and mail your ordet to HOLLIS 


TER-WHITE. 5 215 N. Michigan Ave 
Chicago I, Tk EXTRA if your order totals $2.00 we wil 
Send you as a Gilt our "Throw Your Voice” device: I your 
brder totals $4.00 or more jou get the Jumping Soake PLUS 
the “Throw. Your Voice” device. Order TODAY. (IC 
want only SPREE Catalog write name and address.on 
Benny’ postcard) 





